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seems to have thought forever, he received a communica-
tion of another sort, as inopportune as any that ever
reached him. His Diary for the 13th July says briefly:
["Now 'what a thing it is to be an ass!'*] I have a
letter from a certain young man, [of a sapient family,]
announcing that his sister had so far mistaken the inten-
tions of a lame baronet nigh sixty years old, as to suppose
him only prevented by modesty from stating certain wishes
and hopes, etc. The party is a woman of rank, so far
my vanity may be satisfied. But I excused myself, with
little picking upon the terms, [and there was no occasion
for much delicacy in repelling such an attack."]

During the rest of the summer and autumn his daugh-
ter and I were at Chiefswood, and saw him of course
daily. Laidlaw, too, had been restored to the cottage at
Kaeside; and though Tom Purdie made a dismal blank,
old habits went on, and the course of life seemed little
altered from what it had used to be. He looked jaded
and worn before evening set in, yet very seldom departed
from the strict regimen of his doctors, and often bright-
ened up to all his former glee, though passing the bottle,
and sipping toast and water. His grandchildren espe-
cially saw no change. However languid, his spirits re-
vived at the sight of them, and the greatest pleasure he
had was in pacing Douce Davie through the green lanes
among his woods, with them clustered about him on
ponies and donkeys, while Laidlaw, the ladies, and my-
self, walked by, and obeyed his directions about pruning
and marking trees. After the immediate alarms of the
spring, it might have been even agreeable to witness this
placid twilight scene, but for our knowledge that nothing
could keep him from toiling many hours daily at his
desk, and alas, that lie was no longer sustained by the
daily commendations of Ms printer. It was obvious, as
the season advanced, that the manner in which Ballan-
1 [Titus Andronicusj Act IV. Scene 2.]d History he describes himself as scopulis
